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Serge was delighted, but it didn't take long for
her personality to emerge from the inverted commas
of her appearance.
"I feel, Miss Musgrave, as if I already know you."
"That is a pity," she remarked. "I dislike pre-
pared packs."
"Will you shuffle?"
"With pleasure. Do I cut?"
"Please. May I deal?"
She bowed.
He asked how Lisa was.
Not at all well.
"But you cannot tell me that she is changed. Lisa
could never change."
"No."
"1 am no chemist," Sarah said, "but it always
seems to me tha"t you can do nothing with or
to a fluid. It is easy to manipulate a material sub-
stance."
"Yes," he agreed gravely, "the spirit is always
beyond our reach, yet we try to capture it, know-
ing that were we to succeed we would destroy its
essence,"
"Do we know that?" she asked.
"We know it, but we do not act on our know-
ledge."
"I am an old maid/1 she said, "and I have never
understood how possession can lock a door."